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I cannot help still comparing him with my own
and, as I am known to be more particularly a worshipper
of another deity ^ it might and certainly would expose
Burke to the imputation of envy, or perhaps even of
envious detraction, if his friends should be found dis-
paraging Sheridan. All this is, you see, very confi-
dential indeed. . . . I have not even trusted myself
with Burke in this matter, and have assented to all the
loud and unqualified praise which he is giving to it
everywhere.

c . . . I was yesterday put to one of the most
scarlet blushes I ever experienced, so as to be obliged
to hide my face in both ray hands, though I confess the
sensation was not without pleasure as well as distress,
by the conversation turning suddenly,, at Francis5 table,
where I dined, from Sheridan's speech to mine ; I mean
my last. They were talking with wonder of a man
having strength and recollection to speak without in-
terruption four hours and a half on the same subject,
which naturally made them point to me as having
spoken as long at three different times on the same
subject. . . . This was expatiated on by Burke
till I literally begged for mercy, and I was really dis-
tressed, whatever you may think of it. There is no
doubt at all of these expressions of my success being
very much exaggerated, and of both Burke and Francis
being much influenced in their judgment by affection
for me, and also by the gratification which their own
praises gave them from my mouth j but as others have
spoken pretty much in the same strain of it, and as it